
Glo. 1 o fight on Edwards panic for the crown?, 

And for hismeedc (poorc Lo/jheis mewed vp : 

I would to God ray heart were flint like Edward?, 

Or Edward's foft and pitifull like mine, 

I am /oo childifh, foolifh for this world. 

Q»« Mar .Hie thee to hell for fhame J and leaue the world 
TI1911 Cacodemon,rhere thy kingdomeis. 

RK My Lo, of Gioecfter inthofe bufie dayes* 

Which here you vrge to proue v.s enemies, 

W 7 e followed then oitrLo^ourlawfull king,. 

So iliould wc you, ify ou fhould be our king. 

Gh f If I llionldbef I had rather beapedlcr, 

Farre bedr from my heart the t bought ofit. 

As little ioy (my -Lord) as youfuppofe 
T ou (hould inioy,were yoiuhis countries krng, 

, As little ioy may you fuppofe un me, 

That I enioy being tlte Queene thereof. 

Ma, A little ioy cnioyes the Queene thereof. 

For 1 am ni^andaltogither ioylefle, ’ 

I can no longer hold me patient. ; 

H care me you wrangling Py rats that fall out, 

In fearing out- that which you haue pild from me : 

Which of you trembles not that lookeson me ? 

If nor, that I being Queene, you bow like fubie&Sj 
Yet tliat by you depolde,you quake like rebels : 

O gentle villaine do not turne awae.- 
Glo % Foule urihtklcd witch, what makft thou in my fight 
Q ?M\ ct. But repetition of what tiiou haft mard, 

That will I makejbefore 1 let thee go : 

A husband, and a fonne thou owed to me* 

And. thou a kingdoms, all ofyouallegcance : 

The fbrrovv that I haue by righc is yours, 

And all t lie p'cafures you vfurpeare mine. 

Glo* Thecurfi my noble father hi don thee, 

When thou didft crown c ids warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy fcornc dre wft ri tiers from his cies, 

And then to driethem^au’ft the Duke a clout, * 

Steep, tin the faultlefle bJoud ofprettie Rutland : 

His 


of Richard the third. 

His cuifes then from bitternefle of foule, 

Denounft again!! thee, are ail fallen vpon thee. 

And God,not we, hath plagcfe thy bioudy deeds. 

Qtt So iuft is God to right the innocent. 
mfl. O tvvas the fouleftdeede to flay that babe, 

And the moft mercilefle that euer was heard of. 

Rut. Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported. 
T>orf, No man but prophecied reuenge for it. 

Buck, Northunbcrjand then prefent,wept to fee m 
Qf. M. What?vvetc you fnarling all before I came, 
Readie to catch each other by the throat, 

And turne you now your hatred all on me ? 

Did Yotkes dread curfe preuaile fo much with heuen. 

That Henries death, my louely Ed wards death, 

Their Kingdoms lofle, my wofull banifhinent. 

Could all but anfwere for that pseuifh brat? 

Can curfes pierce the clouds ,and enter heauen? 

Why then giue way dull cloudes to my quickc curies; 

If not by warre.by furfet die your King, 

As ours by murder, to make him a King. 

Edwardthy fonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Ed ward my fonne .which was Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth, by like vntimely violence, 

Thy felfe a Queene, for me that vvasa Queene, 

. Gutliue thy glot ie, l.ke my wretched felfe: 

Long mailt thou hue to waile thy childrens lofle. 

And fee anQtheXj.as Iifceth.ee now, 

Deckt in thy glorie,as thou art Raid in mine: 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death, 

And after many lengthened houres of greefc, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene, 

Riuejs and Dorfet.you were ftanders by, 

Ancffo waft thou Lo:Haftings, when my fonne 

Wasftabd with bloudte daggers, God I pray him, 

That none of you may Hue your natural! age; 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off, 

Glo. Haue done thy charmc thou hateful! withered hag, 
Q.M, And leaue o ut the flay dog, for thou flult hear me 



